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Yoz, all the

TWRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

The Piker i3 probably the most migratory
man in the world-and that is why Plke
County, great and glorfous as [t 1=, tinds it @
hard matter to show an Increased popula-
tion from one census 1o another,

The FPiker s to be found everywhere on
carth—with perhups enough exceptions ta
prove the rule, And he §= mustly promioent

Take a trip through the western purt of
Tncle S8am’s domain and count the Pikers,
and you will wonder that any ane at all i=
left in the good old county whoso liroad
wide is lnved by the great Fathoer of Watere,
1 recemtly enjoyed a vacation trip in the
West, in the course of which I was In
nine States, and at every point whers 1
stopped T found Plkers galore, 1 hunted
them up and talked o them and observed
1hedr conditions, and I came home much fm-
yresseq]l with the huge part the Plker has
plaved In the development of the West

“Ouee o Piker slwaye 8 Plker™ 1= a trite
saving which has grown
termination pol to go biack on the Tund of
his birth. They are all Plhkers and
every siugle one 1 talked with i= planning
10 come back to Pike County on hls way o
the World's Falr in W One. who fa a1
street car eomductor in San Foan |
me he had aiready hegun o ssve
a day 1o e the Fair, A railvoad officiag 4
Fortiand told me that at least half & dogog
persoris hnd alvready beens to =00 LI
Jrarn what the rate 1o 8
WKL, with stop-ovaer privileges in
1y, If they all come to the World's Fair,
the success of that sreat enterprice I= al-
ready assured, and if they all bring thele
famillex and stop oaver it the old home,
Pike County Wil be swamped with eom-
jlany, sure.

JOE BOWERS THE LEADER.

Tn 1540 the population of Pike was 10,768
By 1510 It had nenrly doubled. But gold
was discovered In Callfornia that yesr and
the adventuresome spirits whe had driven
anway the Indians and reclaimed the wilder-
ness started for the gold fields in great
numbers, Joeo Bowers 1ol by sweetheart
to the wiles of the butcher and went
acroks the plaing to carve out wealth aned
fame for himsclf, and he was the bell
woether which many a restless spirit fol-
Towed. Joe achicved fame all right, Tor he
seems to be about the best known of all
the Pikers oxcept Champ Clark: but he
didn’t acquire much wealth—which I8 true
of most of thoee who went in "48. Many
perished of hurdships in crossing the pluins
and from scarce and improper food., Many
others never got enough gold into their pos-
session at one time to get back to Pike.
Joe came back, only to find that Sally had
married the butcher and become the mother
of a red-headed baby. His grief is pictured
In the words of ths song which took iis
name from him, and which has sprend his
fame even into other jands. Judge John D,
Jawson of Missouri State University re-

3nquiry

out of lLis de-

vet,

fxom a profesaar-

i= Joe Dowoers,

1 brother ke,

Missonri,
waty from Pike,

could secure il 1 i warka

ol Mr. Joseph Bowors
A PIKER RING.

John F. Swift was one of the varly Pikers
who went to Ssn Francisco, He achleved
there  amd cams
near belng Governor of the Golden Gote
State. Churles Rmerson was nnothep: but
bhe kept on golrg until he landed on one
of the ilands, which ke =
now king. He I an uncle of Luke Ener-
san of Bowling und it ie sajd that
King Charles will appoint his nephew Luke
ag bhis successor. If he dees, thuat particu-
Iar island will gport the merriest monarch
sines Charies 1L

Parson Watts was o mun of parts, who
et Pike a5 a4 Western ploneer. He landed
in Oregon, where he begime prominent.
He got iato polities and carried the eloc-
toral wote for H 5 (o Washington, - On
hiv' way he s=topged off at hiz old Plke
County hame and pronehod,

JMiny of the men who went from Pike
iave become wealthy, One of the ownirs
uf the Little Johnny Mine i Leadville iy
a Piker. Mr. Trimble had a precarlous time
for many years, bhut when he discovered
the Little Johnny he struck it rich,

Colovasto Sprines, the great mining center,
i= choekiul o I Two of them, Fd
it. Sturk and hix brother. M. F.. have
snug forlunes, THey first went to
Calotado as o » men, hut early kot into
| thining. They were asseolnted with B, M.
de e Vemne, another Missourtun, in the
ownership of the Roven, anmd developed that
property  into enough importance to con-
solidate. with the Elkton. the sharea of
honre now =elling for IT8. Ed R. Stark
of the best known bosfness mon of
the State. He has one of the finest homes
In the city, and himsellf and all his tambiy
| are foval PMikers. His oldest daughter, Mizs
Matel, though born in Colorndo, always
speakis of Pike Coumty as “back home!
Mr. Stirk Ix 1 member of the State Sani-
tary. Hoard aml Is presldent of a refrigerat-
Ing company which owns a very valuable
patent on. manufactoring: ive. He Is also
Interested In o smelter at Donver,
COLORADO PIKERS,

Just now a Plker i= mohopolizing atten-
Alom in Denver. He 18 Willinm Anderson,
whe practiced law In Loulslana for many
veass. He removed to Denver and succeed-
ed in his profession, He hax one of the
finest homes In that cliy., A few months
ago he fell ovt with the Evening Post,
ane-of the owner=2 of which, Fred N. Bon-
fils, 12 a Missourian. In o personal en-
counter Bonfils and his partner, Tammen,
used Anderson up. “Billy,” as he is called

proetical

considerable prominenee

South Seq 1

Larearn,

L=,

mutle

a good nerve. and he went out and got a
six-shooter and went back and emptied all
fix chambers in & bit of target practice,
tmpurthally alternating each of the shots
between Bomnfils and Tammen. .

. Both were hurt, but not serlously, and

a8 po0p an they, Mete able. thsx began fo
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T They are only
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«1 all over (Californin.
sertloment of them in the

i met W. B. Chadwick.

of the  Donohoe-Kelley
Julin Barnard, the most
or lived in Pike

is one of the
of #an Franclseo and Jo-
i important figure in in-
that cfty. At Redding,
o seviral Pikers, who help o run
= conper mines aml smelter near there,
PRISON REPRESENTATION.

In speaki of the coming of white Asiat-
| e Antn Radpath comments on the
Vest, referring to “thoss
influences which draw all

wpt,
e

sirilige goFml

I ERS 131 1 K. oap ot \ B sintslly  edsnde I was o | the tendrils of animal and vesetalle i
nre el of fules in my ML but | rtoward the West.™ He declurcs thar the
whete thi = i He lomiled | law appeits to be worldwide in its gpplieg-

The wnly Piker 1 ey 1] T .i sing hack i vion.” .
proutd of the fact i= Ab o) vinz, et e w iedn’s 3 thnt Pikers who hael follewed
in the same oits. Mr i o &£ | witr on Pike’s ndency of the mer wene ambitious
g J REING  Coffes. X ] o enterprising and consequer lkeivy 1o
Terable munecy o= o minh bt w b teatned 1 e well, T ingulred at the penite:
BL BT e B tokl I wis. he | ut Stites through whicl
in Mis=ourls His wife e o anpther cup, without | imber of Pikers confine.
ever, Al he proved himgetf | anory T gl Jowert, Wirden of the Kansas Penltenti
Piker ufter alliby imendhie his twao chliderg) | THI OREGON PIRKES, Par Lansing, sald he dldn’t know of
back o fhe good old ecunre do Hye WHB P A4 Pilke Consiy cols i5 w0 be orseaizeld | "“‘_‘!-‘. bet promised to ook the mutie.
I VL L Block this full n Orege Axpes | 0D reconds, and sald ht-:-“lf T fin] § f|
Bt what Mr. Pollock tacks in entiizets Wt Ty v in e i n_...;_—.p hn-l-'F shall :n-‘K the Governor of Kian-
i for ke Is mide up by Billy Besten. Ygas e EL ke '_au‘:-— » Ikt me Rave u rm;ui:sltl-vn 1...

- 4 - I x | vwer ta Missourl after a few of them.
harber at the Cullen Howel, who s Lumthl three venrs when he hi< | I understund they are all good fellows ;
“rip-rourticst”™ Piker T even et If e g fanmn s went to mel. He o tedd | would like 1o have some of them aroand
ewen Boars that o man tram Pike Coumty = 5y e the e Jone of a | Thomas Wilkinson, Warden of the State
golie to phess through the ety fe will 1 E litetinte het s Al with : Prison of California, at ]-'l_tIFum_ told me
oo (o the tealn hedripz mest dind deink | Portiami. He P et 1llrrb_‘ were  iweniv-thres Missourtans con-

vl vlgars, i [T R 2 T ShHY Gdte b fned ijh!l*-‘!‘ hi:'l.l_ none ¢f whom were fron
the loepublivaer e ihat osta Plke County, Ten of the Rt R he Cr s

RRCE! P wUth ems | weee B, Hs er I have never | from S ) i : ’

i z 3 Ty hin i m lﬂ m. St Loujs.
Bz ¥ Sl T ok tal e Back home Lot once, and | At Bolse City, Idaho, thers are a lot of
; SR OR RN YR TRV R TN LA WY T wovping atter the lust elec- ) PIRers engaged in calsing sheep. This mis:
foor o Pike County as= o nw of his | Viie | be quite a quarrelsome and tempting busi-
| orier. Ha thinks the order of Pikers §s | i 1 vl dRpthEF Piker dn '!m ¥, for the Plkers there have not fared
srewier fratesnity than Musonry | 3 i Celiitee - tTat wate s well. There ure just thirteen of them
SUGGESTIONS FOR PHIER  BUTTOY. | epet et S pe T | Shut up under the care of ¢, E. Arnly,
And 1 wnnt (o put am Mg of hi= ihte e & st fo his likinge. His .Lu a Hupulrlll-un’. and | worden,
form ol . I for tiae Pike t ven him the offfee of As- .f T. Reed, chief clork of the Colorado
Counte ¢ol L Lot and th Pk ) S5 sunselor for several terms, Penitentlury at Canon City. told me thers
Wl Home organtzation of Leulshiog 1o ar er=on s another Piker who I8 | wene thirty-one from Missouri within his
ity iz . o Parthiml. Institution out of # fotal of 5%: but he
psdint cominliter o selet o design for Ore. dre John and Dalton § didn't know of any Pikers
mad arrange a Piker button. Awn officiai | Homi r Smith., The first twa are No Pikers could be locuted within the
i Hiker hatior weald e snapped up by miny | three of them =iy they | tolle In Utah, and there was anly one in

Washington amnil two in Oerson,
AS MARK TWAIV S1ys,

The more I travelwd, the more | feit ke
Mark Twain, when he 25)d:

“Oeorge Washingion wus a Missourian:
he was that not by acvident of birth, buc
by his primacy In the achievement of Jib-
erty and the other great things he did for
his country that made him a Missourian.
They are all Mirsourians by right, Abra-
ham Lincoln. Robert E. Les, General
Grant—they were all Missourians by right of
their achlevements. I, in my quality as a
lay preacher, say live your lfe [n virtue,
that when you come to lay your life down
you shall not descend, but uascend to Mis-
sourf!"”

Except that I would write Plke County
and Piker instead of Missourl and Mis-
sourians, E. E CAMPBELL.

“LADDIE ”: $® The Story of a Thoroughbred. =

They stand in the statlon vard at Charing
“Yarkebire Laddie,” hiz cab, and
Jock Mendows, the driver—to mention them
in descemding order of importance.

The heat wave had enveloped London, and
the hot, moist alr stemed o suck the life
of @'l kinds of aoimuls-—-men. women

whdrupeds. It was in the middle of
and, by universal consent,
traffie e 15 miueh as possible,
ard white-faced = and hogzard, exhaust-
eil-lonklng men dmgged thomeelves about
the world with ebvious difficulty.

“Yark=hire Ludidie” chimped hi= bit and
pawed the ground norvously, He was resi-
lesg and impatient. His glossy skin twitched
whensver a fiv settled on him, and every
time lhie tossed his thoroughbred head in the
grpat splnsh of fonm fell to the

Cpioss,

ot
atne]

the afternonn

s

Wl

nir a
Eround,

17 it hada't heen =o outrageously hot, per-
hapa some one woulid have notleed that his
slender Umbs tremblmd, that his eyes were
stieaked with faint Hoes of bhlood, and that
Lis eams were constantiy on the move—now
vocked, w lakl tack, but nuver at rest,

Iiut everybody was hot aml uncomforta-
ble—aixo somowhat sleepy—and *“Yarkshire
Liiddie.” not being endowed with the art of
specch, wis not able to deseribe his feel-
fnea, Consequently he had to make the
best of It which he did with all the firm
nelf-control of a4 gentleman born.

Poor “Laddle"!—for ia the hurry of Lon-
lifie hi= nume had been cut down to

Wha knows? Perhaps, like human
iwings, horses sometimes think of *old
dave " and, when the world has gone awry,
it i#=n’t always o cheerful occupation, espé-
clilly in ® heat witve,

If ever you saw the “Laddie”—and almost

e n
s

every Laadoncr must have seen him  at
geme time o8 other—you  couldn't have
pusscd bim without o second glance, He

wus 4o clean-bullt and up=tanding, with the
prettiest Httle head  that  ever slipped
throush a collar, und the grandest shoulders
thut vver dre it hansom cab.,

Think of {t: “Yarkshire Laddle” drawing
a “hansoem.” It was ag unnatural as n Cab-
inet Minster blacking boats,

And there had beer n great day in the
“Laddie's" life; one great and glorious day,
wher he was the wimired of all admirers,
when Dvnoester roce course lfted up s
volee In omne mighty roar of *“Yarkshire
wing!" apd the “Laddiv" sailed past the
post half o length to the good.

it was only a minor race—the London pa-
pers hardly notiend {t—and the whole affair
viis a hage mistake,

Pecple hiad sald that. the “Laddie” was
the finest colt of nis year, and talked of his
winnhing Derbies and Cups, and “Gulneas,”
But It never came to pass—through no fault
of the “Laddle’s,” you may be sure—for his
coner was greedy and Impatlen:, and en-
tered him ds w 2-yenr-old for a pelly race,
when the poor beast was not well set, and
not even In perfect condition.

"1 Toriunately, too, it happened that year
thnt fegling ran high, An American ecalt
wae entered, which wes =ald to be a “flier,”
ind Doncaster felt properly indignant at
the Inre nugzestlon of 4 Yankee-bred horse
daring 1o think it could compete with a
tri=bg ed Ty ke
_"\'(-u oo, that was yeurs belore the Yan-
kees had taken to ahearbing British ship-
ping and Brithh Derbices,

So “Yarkshire Laddle,” with a stable boy,
commonly eulled the “Nipper,” on his back,
did his best. ]

People who understand racing, and know
a good performance when they see It, de-
sgeribed. It as the grandest sight they had
ever witnessod,

They had gonde a little more than half
way. “Yarkshire Laddie"” was leading, with
“Boston Belle'” close on his heels, the rest
being nowhere i1 particunlar,

But every racing man there saw that the
home-bred horse was in difficulties. It
wauld be an easy win for “Boston Belle"—
so they thought—who would romp home and
put Yorkshire to shame.

The crowd hud its money on the “Lad-
die,” and howled encouragement, and the
“Nipper,” between whom and  the: horse
there there Was n complete understanding,
ecreamed profane blandishments into his
ear, and “Yarishire Laddie" responded.

Tha colt had & heart, the kind of heart
that doesn't know anything about being
beaten, and when “Boston Belle' tried to
overhaul him, the “Laddie” galloped better
than ever—and got there! i

And that finished his racing career. He
had won a small race—for which he should
never have been entered—and shown ex-

traordinary pluck and endurance, and saved
the credit of Yorkshire. But the “Laddie”

S B
LLOYD WILLIAMS.
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“Nipper" wusl blamed for foreing the puce— |
and they hnd both gone downhill ever since, |
the “Laddie” to the crab ranks, the “Nip- |
per'” to—nobody knew where.

1t may be that the “Ladidle’ wax think-
ing about all this as he stood In the stution
vard, with the heat wave bewildering his
old brain and turning his good honest blood
to fire.

At last the afternoon train from Folke-
stope arrived. There Were not many pas-
sengers, o8 few people cared to return to
London in such weather, and but one re-
quired a ecab.

He hailed Jack Meadows, who woke him-

self from a doze with difficulty.

“Bank!' growled the stranger,
* “Hank”" repeated the driver to his horse.
For the: “Laddie” had learned his London

‘well. ‘and knew all the ordinary roites by

“{Laddie? he roared. ‘Go on, Laddie! Yarkshire wins?’” 3
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The “Laddie’ tigsed hig head and swished

with
round

hour after hour,
playing follow-my-leader

thaun standing stiil
the  files
YOUT ears.

He wheeled out of the station, and swung
into the Strand at o round trot.

ssteady. boy.” sall Jack. “You ain't in
A race, #0 you netdn't ‘urt vourself,”

But the old horse was in the humor far
going, und he merely flung a splush of foam
Into the nir and trotted on, faster than
EVEr. F
“ipee! don't you be so fast,'” sald Jack
“1t aln't the Derby. nor even Alexandry
Park. You just go quiet.”

Still they rattied along, beedless of the
traffic which crowded the Birand, and Jack
Meadows., who understood his horse, and
knew that when he wanted to "go'" pulling
at his mouth was worse than useless, began
to grumble at him furiously.

“Now then, you old [lunatic,” he muin-

bled, .'can’t you hear what 1 suy? You go
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| aquict, and keep vourself coul! Blessed (I

| kis tail wiih pleasure. ADything was BeUST | pyar| goe such 4 ‘orse, *Ere's svery one a-

'imllpnln:: their "ends with this
L 'pat-wave, and ¥ou can’t take it 4ensihie.
Thut's right, toss your blessed ‘ead. It's
freezing, that's what it i, and we are a-try-
ing 1o keep ourselves warm. Go on! I
wonder you don’t want to gellop. Thai’

please the police, that would.”

The words were scarcely out of his mouth
befors the “Laddie’” took the sarcastic hint
and really didl begin to gallop—a beautiful,
uwinging gullop it was, lovely to see, but
rather uncanny in a London hansom, end
during the heat-wave. o

2o they awung past the Law Courts and
people murmured, “There goes a ripping
horee—full of blood™; but they didn't notics
the blood In the poor brute’s eyes, nor the
queer champing of his bit as he =zailed
along Flest ptreel.

‘ere  hleg=ed

For “Laddlc” was far away. The ieat

and the fretting had torned his poor, saga=
clous old head, and he was far away on the
Yorkshire moors and the hard paving =as
sweet green turf, and he—he was a thor-
oughbred racer, and the “Nipper” was up
to ride.

Something of the sort must have besn in
his mird, for the best-behaved norse in
London was not going furiously. slamming
away ut racing speed across Ludgate Clroua,

“He'il steady down at the *HL." mur-
murml Meadows, hopefully, * ‘EFs a bit
frisky, that's all. Got a sort of 'ump ail
along o' the 'eat. Steady, Laddie,” steardy!"”

But “Laddis” wasn't steady. “Laddie”

was mad! Mad from the dreary, ding-dong
Nfe. and the hard roads, and standing about.
and, above all, the terrible, life-sapping
heat.

8o he took Ludgate Hill like a wild young
colt, and tore into St. Paul's Churchyard
like & flash of lightning.

Luckily., the streets wers comparatively
empty. and the “Laddle” being a gentle-
man born, mad or not, knew his work, and
took the corners. and swedt wound the
curves, and dodged the traffic without
knocking a square inch of paint off the cab.

It was & grand sight for those who have
an eye for a gallop—a thoroughbréd York-
shire racer pelting through London at full
speed.

To stop him seemed to be out of the ques-
tion. Once or twice someone showed a dis-
position to interfere, but Meadows yelled to
him to leave him alone. He knew well
enough that an attempt to pull him up
meant a smash.

They pounded through ths great, gloomy
churchyard, and along Queen Victoria
street.

Here, at last, the “Laddie” showed signs
of tiring. He was no longer a colt, neither
was he in condition for racing, but he bhad
dragged a hansom cab all the way from
Charing Cross at such a pace as probably
no hansom cab had ever traveled through
the City of London before.

But his strength was giving out, though
his courage was unquenchable. He lost his
stride and staggered, then pounded away
again, almost as fast as before.

Poor “Laddie’"! He belleved ho was racing,
He heard the shouts of “Clear the way,"
and the chaff of the sircet boys, and he
was doing his Yorkshire best.

Again he staggered. and again he bounded
forward. straining every nerve, every mus-
cle, determined to =o on and reach the
journey’'s end. Where was he gofng? To the
bank? Or was It a winning post? How
ahould he know? And why should he care?

He was Yarkshire—Yarkshire run mad,
but doing his best all the time.

Half way up Queen Victoria street, nearly
opposite the Mansion House Station, there
was a man selling newspapers. Ha was n
round - shouldered. middle - aged - looking
youth, with drunkenness, and thleving, and
every debapement stamped on his face, as
plainly as If it were a book.

He looked up the street at the approaching
cab. for the shouts had cleared the way In
advanee, and as he watched the horse. gal-
loping. reeling. plunging along, his besotted
face grew white, and his thick lips trem-

bicd. '

“Strike me!" he muttered hoarsely. “It's
my horse, ‘Yarkshire Laddie,” and he's run
mad!"

Then. a= the cab tors past him, he fore
got hils drunken brawls, and dark, thieving
ways, and he, too, was hundreds of miles
away on the Yorkshire Moors, a stabi= Loy
again, and mounted to ride and win,

And he put down his newspaners, and put
his small, dellcate jockey handas to his
mouth, and yelled:

“rLaddie!” ' he roared,
Yarkshire wins!"™

And the horse heard. and knew the vaice,
The “Nipper’ was there! The little “Nip-
per’” who rode him to the winning pest on
that one great day of his life.

S0 he hounded forward ngain, with the
well-known volce still ringing in his ears,
and mades one great effort o reach the end
of hi=s journey, and stopped, not until he
suddenly dropped at his destination, a pant-
ing, quivering. foaming masw,

But almost as soon as he feil the “Nip-
per’’ had run up.

And he slipped his knee under the small,
well-cut head and put his arms round him,
holding him tight, and erooning all kinds
of stable talk in a broad Yorkshire dinlect
fnto his poor bleading ears, until at last the
panting ceased, and the slim, delicate lega
shot out stralght and stiff.

“Yarkshire Laddie'” had done his beat]

“Go on. ‘Ladidief
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